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“PEARLS AND -BRpKEN PINJONS” 


* S^YNOPSIS 

It is a country scene. Mrs. Morris./a jolly old 
•lady of the corpulent type, is in her vegetable gar¬ 
den, when Lucy Melrose enters at the little gate 
■ and walks forward in the sombre of the heavy 
leafed’ trees. Lucy is smiling, in fact, she always 
smiles* 'by which site is known in the/community 
as "smiling Lucy’^just an angel of : cheer—a tease 
—a trick—a joke plus innumerable stunt3 of the 
“tom boy” order to make her the amusement of alt 
who know her. How Mrs. Morris envies, the girl’s 
^-buoyant youth as they laugh and chat together, 
for even the latter can etrjoy a laugh with the best 
pi' them. 

Ih the distance Randy Morris, for whom Lucy 
'has a tender spot, is Seated on the .proverbial old 
three legged milk-stool, milking “Old liriiv” and 
whistling to the time of the milk streams,' With 
a spirit of pure devilment,. Lucy steals softly for-, 
ward and purposely frightens the old cow^which, 
with a lunge, knocks Randy sprawling beneath a 
flood of milk. When you were a milk boy and an 
“Old Brin” kicked yoti over, dreiiching you with 
the white fluid, do you remember how the flood 
gates of your cuss words were immediately opened 
tb a spontaneous flow? Well.’Hhis is just what hap¬ 
pens to Randy, and he pours out a, volley that 
woiildn’t sound good in Sunday School. But now 
he is mortified, when, gathering himself, he secs 
Lucy, the girl he dearly lotves, laughing hilariusly, 
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while in the rear, his mother is shaking her cor¬ 
pulent sides in full -enjoyment of the tableau. Rut 
it is a past joke with Randy to be so much humi¬ 
liated ’and especially in the presence of his best 
girl, but when Lucy removes her apron and wipes 
the milk from- his shirt bosom, well—he wouldn't. 
care a rap if “Old Brin” kicked him over again. 
The loss of the night’s milk is doubly repaid in 
the fun of the occasion. 

The greatest dream of happiness that could come 
.to Randy Morris*would be to.same day be privi¬ 
leged to put Lucy’s duds in his trunk, ana with the 
Morris family Lucy is such a “bien venu” that 
° she is always - at home. Of course, when Mrs. Mor¬ 
ris asks her to remain for supper she does not 
refuse. Howi Randy's heart goes pit-a-pat at the 
thought, and the manner in which he makes him¬ 
self useful in the kitchen is not slow. As may be 


expected, Randy escorts Lucy home where, for 
the twentieth time, he asks her when she is going 
to say yes, and she answers: FOR THE TWEN¬ 
TIETH TIME I ANSWER, THAT WE MUST 
WAIT TILL WE SHED OUR PIN FEATHERS.” 
How she laughs at his embarassment yet, as she 
leaves him at the gate, well—she- could just - give 
him a smacking kiss. Each looks back at the other . 
and waves hands, like school-chum-lovers always do.’ 
As Andy admiringly_watches her enter the house 
he says from the bottom of his heart: “THE 
SWEETEST BOON IN THE LIFE,OF A GIRL IS 
THE HEAVEN BORN GIFT OF CHASTITY.” 

Mrs. MelKjse has a call from old Rev. Dobson, 
who condescends to remain for, supper, and is seat¬ 
ed - at the table when Lucy, whose absence her mo¬ 
ther has really overlooked, enters -the room—smiles 
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as she greets .(he old minister, yet craftily registers 
her displeasure at his presence. Without farther 
ceremony, however' Lucy begins telling the funny 
incident of Randy and the cow, neatly dfarhatizing 
the aotion as. she relates it. How she laughs, and 
while her toother would be serious,' she can not 
suppress lifer smiles. But not so with old Father 
Dobson who is prone to see evil in every thing 
that is not tinctured with the balm of the Sabbath— 
registers/his disdarin, all of which Lucy is keen to 
dletect. When h/r mother exits, -the old gentleman 
begins preaching to Lucy—tells her it is all wrong 
—that being so full of the devil can, hot but lead 
to the devil—In her quick .Witty nature'she retorts. 
“NOTHING LIKE HAVING ENOUGH OF THE 
! DEVIL IN YOU TO KEEP THE DEVIL OUT." 
The old man seems shocked,, but her mother, who 
has just appeared in the door in time to hear the 
remark, wonders at the philosophy of the girl’s 
words. After the minister leaves, her mother takes 
her somewhat to t!ask, and Lucy knows just the 
scolding that is coming, yet she retorts. “I JUST 
HATE THE OLD PREACHING FOSSIL.” How¬ 
ever, her mother is patient and soon Lucy, who like 
all laughing girls that cry just as easy, is peni¬ 
tently brought to tears—shei promises to be better 
in- her deportment—tqore lady like. 

The visit to tire Melrose, home of Mary Jamieson, 
Ada’s sister and, of course, Lucy’s aunt, is.a mo¬ 
mentous affair that has beent looked forward to with 
fond anticipation. Such a swell city lady—How Lucy 
manages to copy after her refinement and espe- 
. daily at the' table where She is exceedingly versa¬ 
tile in her table etiquette, and-especially when she 
•sees her aunt do, so first, and this" much to her 
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mother’s amusement and admiration. The one thing 
that concerns us in this story is that Aunt Mary 
is so charmed with the quality of Lucy’s voice that 
—well—she just' will not take no for an answer— 
Lucy must go to the city and take voice building. 
So fame the time for Lucy to leave anti Randy dis¬ 
consolately accompanies her to the depot. As she 
has to say good-bye—well s'he has to say it and run 
to. the train or she -would boo-hoo right in his face, 
and when the train pulls out it seems that the 
last ray of Randy’s happiness has vanished- 

What a beautiful home Aunt Mary has—who 
wouldn’t love the city—talk about the molded halls 
we see in the movies—Lucy is) transported, as it 
were, right into the Elysian fields of eternal hap¬ 
piness. Very proud of ner niece, who is a picture 
of exquisite bdautyjtf Mrs., Jamieson/ invites the 
(young people to Lucv’s party, and promises to intro¬ 
duce Lucy to the sweetest, dearest boy in the city, 
and wealth—well, he possesses millions. What an¬ 
ticipation— 

Arrives the evening of the party apd Lucy is 
robed in the sweetest little ball dress of georgette 
and satin, which embellishes her beauty until she 
looks like an- angel of 'paradise. Then, at the 
tabli, as a result of Aunt Mary’s, coaching, she 
knows just -whrelTknife to pick up—and can sip 
soup Jfrom the side of her spoon with the best, of 
them. The most novel t.hine of all is that Clarence 
Marshall, the promised millionaire, is gjven a seat 
•beside her. .Lucy, of course, can not help but laugh 
and the incessant flow of her wittitisnii keep the 
party merry—she is pronounced “some entertainer." 

A little *5trie elapses.'The glare pf the white lights 
have completely captivated Lucy, but perhaps the 
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many rides in Clarence's magnificent limousine are 
responsible for much of it. Cupid has shot his^darts. 
Clarenice is hit with one—Lucy receives the other 
atid^lo make a long story short, the grrl is wearing 
an expensive diamond solitaire. \ 

How Lucy admires her diamond find miUth more 
all it stands for—love—wealth-4-societfyL arid .-what 
not. Yet comes a time tnat she meditates. How 
about Randy—well—after all is he riot jUst a school 
girl’s lover—do not albSchool girts have1over$ that 
pass when the right one comes along—And thus 
Lucy tries to argue herself away from Randy—but 

What joy, maintains in Aunt Lucy’s home when 
Lucy’s mother pays the promisedvisit. What, won¬ 
derful things Lucy has to'tell her fond parent and 
among them the glad, yet very 'embarrassing in- 
formationv that she wears Clarence Marshall’s ring. 
But Luby is mortified to see her mother’s concern 
and emotion—what does it all mean—why docs, 
mother act so strange—well—mother always is 
suspicious and especially of men—wish I knew what 
there is bmied in mother’s life that makes her mis¬ 
trust men so. But when Aunt Mary com$s to Lucy’s 

- rescue and tells.her sistter Ada what a rare- find 

Lucy has reallv made—oFtHe~EeihtifuWsome th^t 
is .in Store for her—what a dear bdy'ne is, and all 
to the extent that her mother becomes convinced 
arid beally anticipates the day- - 

Gomes the time when Lucy's mother has returned > ' 
home and liad a little tiriie to think matters over—.” 
she is \not so sure that all this promised glory for 
Lucy is conducive to the hap'piness and comfort 
the girl deserves—she is very meditative, which is 
broken 'however, when Lucy's letter, telling of her 
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immediate return home, arrives— 

What a glare of bright lights flare in the fash¬ 
ionable city cabaret—what scantily dressed deni¬ 
zens—how brazen the dancing girls and 'how sus¬ 
ceptible the men to their vampiring coquetterie—it 
'goes without saying'thatrthe resort is a "rendez¬ 
vous" for those of “tender virtue.” But the appalling 
thing is, that, with other young men, Clarence Mar¬ 
shall appears,-and the manner in which the girls 
flock around him implies that he is no. stranger ai 
the resort. His deportment with'one of .the vamps— 
well—enough saidt that we sigh to think of sweet 
Lucy's future. 

How proud Randy is to meet the train with his 
"Eord,” and yet—is he welcome—it is a long time 
since Lucy has written, to him—he must be brave 
—a' faint heart neter won a fair lady. How his 
heart comes, in his throat as he sees her step froth 
the train—that same; old sweet smile—thaf Balm 
of Gilead. Indeed, Lucy is pleased to meet Randy— 
but there 1 is a difference that he feels keenly—it is 
not as it used, to-be-^How fortunate that her glove 
, conceals the solitaire—r__ __ — - 

Mrs. Melrose gives a welcomeoome for her ac¬ 
complished daughter and her old, school friends are 
invited, foremost among whom is Randy. That he 
catir drests equal to the ocas-ion is manifest, for he. 
like all modern country boys, is quite city-like in his 
appearal. What a jolly -time they haVe indeed—But 
just at the. close of the "soiree" Lucy consents to 
sing, with a girl friend accompanying at the piano 
—what an encore—she must sing again-^THis -time 
She sings with the deepest pathos, the beautiful old 
song: “A BIRD WITH A BROKEN WING." For 
all the world she would never have sung it, had she 
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known the effect it has 1 on her mother, whose emo¬ 
tion is intense. Lucy gulps at her-notes as she sees 
her mother weeping, then leave the roonr 1 with her 
j eyes buried in her handkerchief. It is with diffi¬ 
culty that she struggles through the last verse—Ful- 
- ly sensitive to the occasion, and in deference to. 

Lucy’s feelings the young people withdraw, leaving 
' Lucy alone in the parlor. What can it all mean—why 
her mother’s emotion—what ever is this romance, in 

her mother’s life—she just must know-■ 

In her boudoir, her mother is weeping convul- - 
sively, and unconscious of the fact that Lucy stands 
breathlessly near. Reminiscences of some horrid 
past haunt her mother. The round eyed girl conves 
forward—puts her arms around her motHer—kisses 1 

her and asks what it all means, but the only answer . 
comes between.sobs: “YOUR SONG.” Lucy is be- 
wildened when, calming herself her mother repeats 
the beautiful lines of one of the verses: 

"She lived with a nobler purpose, 

' And struggled not in vain, „ 

• Yet the life that sin has stricken 
Never soared as high again.” 

Then her anguish comes with renewed force. She—y 
must—No—she just can not tell the girl—Lucy is 
dumbfounded. How :ca/n she tell her daught? 
er—how dare she blight the young tife;so ."sweet 
. and happy—such a tender flow of purity—But Lucy 
i insists that she hear her mother’s 'sorrow when look¬ 
ing vacantly into space and with tear dimmed, eyes 
'the mother tellsdiow a young man wooed and won 
; heraffections—how, in an unguarded moment she. 

? ive herself tb hin>—Liucy,’s heart is in her throat, 
he mother continues saying that he in whom she . t 
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confided proved false and left her and -concluded: , 
"AND THE ERROR OF THAT MOMENT HAS ’ 
BEEN THE SORROW OF MY LIFE.” Her head - 
drops in her arms. How Lucy’s emotional fingers 
twitch.—she. is mystified—how a million thoughts 
flash through her mind as her -mother's head is 
buried in her arms. Composing herself a little, her 
. mother continues: “BUT FOR YOU, DEARIE, I 
WOULD HAVE ENDED ALL.”—Lucy regains 'her 
composure and pushes her mother fur the remainder 
of the story but the sobbing mother asks to.be left 1 

alone and Lucy exits’-Alone, -the mother s*rugg- 

les—says—“A BIRD WITH A BROKEN PINION 
NEVER SOARS AS HIGH AGAIN.”—then her an.- . 
guTsh comes thundering—Must she—can she—dare 
she tell her daughter that she rs ohe of. those very 
unfortunate unmarried mothers—and yet—— 

—In her rooms Lucy is face to face with the cruel 
truth of which 'she has little dreamed—whab it" vic¬ 
tim of cruelty that poor-mother is—Lucy’semiotion 
is intense—She looks at her solitaire—seems to 
.shrink flrdm it. Can-it be—No, no—Clareiice is not 
that way—he is too noble and yet-—the thought 
gives her the cold chills.- Lucyjs_una ware thather-- 
iiidther"stattds breathless’ly _ near and says to her¬ 
self, that it is cruel to burden the sweet life with 
what she,has carried alone tor years. She rs about 
to advance when Lucy assumes a vindictive, re- - 
vengeful mieui as she clenches her fasts—stamps her -- 
feet and with a dlstoried face, says through grit¬ 
ting teeth:" VILLAIN-r RATTLESNAKE — I 
WISH I HAD HIM HERE,' I’D—SCRATCH HIS 
EYES s QUT—TEAR HIS HEART OUT—I’D^ X 

But her another interrupts—pleads with the infur- .;. r . 
iated girl to calm herself, but instead Comes: “I 

■ —PageKL- . 



“PEARLS AND BROKEN PINIONS" ' 

HATE HIM—I.”—How the kind mother begs her 
to I>e calm and considerate—says that ere lie died 
he paid a thousand remorses for th-eii* folly besides 
he was not altogether to Marine—She startled Lucy 
with the beautiful words: “NO GIRL WILL PALL 
TILL SHE WAVE THE WHITE FLAG OF SUR¬ 
RENDER.” What a revelation to the round eyed 
Lucy. The mother would speak but her Heart bhbkes 
her and her .head fall in her arms. Comes the 1 word: 

“BESIDES"-How Lucv waits for the word that 

is to wound-Them: “HE WAS YOUR FATHER" 

Lucy staggers, the mother sobs hysterically—. 

Alone, Lucy’s anguish is intense—she meditates 

then says: “THEN—WHO AM I-" A*,her 

head rises from her arms sh? looks at her dMitaire 

--with ghastly fact-Is he—~Nb, she just can not 

believe.him,that/kind of a man--.A ' 

. WKat a melancholy dhv for Raridy/' when Lucy, 
while walking with him is forced to make the truth 
known, arm.mot until she shows him the solitaire 
will his ever hopeful heart believe. His ka$t hope 
seems blasted—^already be. sees the final portal.of 
his happiness close his life in the dark dungeon of 
' despair.; Lucy. 4s. quick; to sympathize—yet—what 
can be done—the parting on this occasion is intense¬ 
ly solemn for she suffers with hitn^bnowing keenly 
that he adores with a love divine-^-—. *. 

Sadness maintains in the Melrose home,"; for 
• Lucy’s mother is sinking 1 , and though frifends sym¬ 
pathize, Lucy’s broken heart caiu not be comforted. 
The nurse comes for Lucyjtnd then lehves her aldhe 
with 'her mother. How. tiie. dear, .soul appreciates 
her 'daugHtcr*s presence—her kindnessr-Yiet what 
concern she manifests-for. she would—must «peak 
as she holds Lucy’s bands: Lucy’s pleadings that 
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she <lo not exert hemaelf avail nothing for she is 
determined ifhat she 1 talk to Lucy. She refers to 

•■the White flag of surrender"—— , 

how it comes to the girl with the force of Hercules. 
Seeming to realize the effect the song will have slie 
asks Lucy to sing it for her—Could anything so ut¬ 
terly impossible be asked tonight-yet she knows ? 

that thfe moments are numbered and, soon——yes, 
she will cbmply with this request if she die in the- 

' attempt.-None but those who'ha^e sat be- 

side a, dying mother can' understand, the anguish . 

i in which the poor girl sings-Her rhother smiles \ 

faintly-closes' her eyes in majestic sweetness, 

while Lucy, Iter eyes to full of tears to see, is sing¬ 
ing to spice. The effort is finished ind she turns , 
to hen mother, only to see the startling sight, and 
to know that while she sang, that dear soul'passed 

to where there is balm for all human Woes—--. 

llig'lrearted Randy is foremost with nis sympathy , 
for Lucy* nowi alone in the world, at it were. How 
she appreciates that friendship—bis offer to stand 
by her through \thick .and! thin—that if she ever 

-need a brother-He weeps with her—lives: her 

anguish—tbfsn bravely struggles with her until once 
more we see that iame old sweet smile cbime back 
—just a ray of light, however, breaking through 

a sombre dioud.--Akshe glances at her solitaire; 

gloom again casts its shadow before ahd, as Randy 
takes the hand in his, the haunting jefvel only cuts, 
deeper t-Ke chains of his despair—-Dare he hope 


Lucy. «is alone——Ijow - she struggles .with her 
heart a& she visualizes Randy, pure, stveet, loving, 
and kind on the one /hand, aim Clarence, in- whom 
she confides—guikie^TraHs—liinduaines—the man- 
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\ siora—servants to answer her beck and call, on ; the 

othkii—:—She is now parried from the cruel torture;" 
seemingly on the wirig&of ecstasy, as she seems to, • 

' fly into the anticipation of all that. money can* ^. 

' bring—such a realm of,bliss and lover—As she looks 
-i at her ting she comes to herself onefe mbro-r-to 'S 
( full realization of the great problems o.^- lilfe—^of its v -- 
woes—its dramas 1 —Of. her mother when, qncon- \ 
sciously, perhaps, she lisps: “TILL S[HE WAVE 
THE WHITE FLAG.” How dear the words—may 

they last her through, life-The door bell ringi'^. 

—lit Is Clarence-Marshall—what a'relief—what a...*.. 

sudden (jloy-she, extends both hands which 

he takes——sees she Uias been crying-won¬ 
der®. In hte arms he kissCs her--—-What bliss- 

But not so with Randy when he sees the* grand 
limousine outside the Melrose home, the sight of- 
whsch is a challenge to his very heart Strings. 
Stealing unto the little garden, where he and Lucy 
have parsed happy moments—he meditates, then 

suddenly becomes vindictive-She must .be his 

—she shah be his . - -he will .iave her if he has to— 

His heart is now even murderous-Yet he allows 

the limousine with Clarenoe and Lucy to motor off 

It'is late in the ' afternoon when Clarence and 
Lucy return, ahd.im this pallor, he takes her into 
his arms and presses her to hrs bosom—insists that 
‘ she name the day when "she is .to become mistress, 
of, the Marshall Villa. Her buoyant heart leaps in 
t ecstasy^-but suddenly—trarisported to the realm of : 

soflitutde, she- meditates-—she'now doubts that the 
marriage of a. poor girl can bring; happiness to the . 
_ Asocial aristocrat——can, wealth and poverty mingle 
v ,—-r-cao oil and water unite—-Away such'idle 
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thoughts—yet—-Oaren/e insists that isbe disabuse 
her mind of such rionBensc but she insiists on phi¬ 
losophizing—i—Will there be broken pinions——Im¬ 
possible—yet—perhaps—She lisps the words:-.- 

“NEVER SOARED AS HIGH AGAIN.” Clarence 
startles at her suddeh emptionLj-What do her words 
mean—they' are beyond hihwH\ would hush her 
up-when site still insists, when conie the words: 

/ “ALL 1 HAVE TO/GIVE. CLARENCE, IS MY 

I LOVE—MY,PRICELESS'PEARL QF CHASTITY 
AND A CLEAN BODY.”-yWho, with Clarence,- 
would not bow ip humble admiration to such an-, 
gclic nobilitv. Wdl may he think, with Milton, "that 
when a soul is found -sincerely so. a thousand liver- ^ 
ied angels lackey her.” What a boom—just a Heaven , 
ordained angel sorot belo-w for his special benefit— 


—r-THE DENOUEMENT— 

But there must not be one standard qf morality 
for a, man and 1 another for a woman, and! Lucy has : 
suddenly learned this truth—she looks squarely in- , 
i to Clarence’s eye as she says with determination f / 
' “CAN YOU, IN-TURN, GIVE THAT CHASTITY” 


-What a thrust—dumbfounded—bewildered—near¬ 
ly knocked down—he is mortified—While Lucy be- - 
gins to learn the cold,'cruel truth—the scales are 
falling from her eyes—she is’breathless. Heavens— 

' can it be that Clarence too——But the guilty needs 

no further accusing-With a scream, sW rushes ■ 

. out of .the room,-leaving him alone-—Tf ever a 
. guilty soul suffered thetormentsof hell, Iso-jClar- 
eaee", stung by the thrust of purity, suffers the: ti- : 
/ morse of consciomce.—4-While, in- another room, v 
Lucy is distracted-—-Only the gir.l who hhs had her { 
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very .heart strings tort* from their,moorings, knows 
what the girl passes through as she is swayed in¬ 
terchangeably fre/m sobs to hysterical little laughs, 
while her twitching fingers tear at her handker¬ 
chief. But i she becomes brave—majestically brave 
as.she re-enters the room and hapds Clarence back/ 
his ring—extoiids her hand andbids'him good bye— 
“FOREVER”-:—And as he . leaves the room, de¬ 
jected, forlorn and! 1 broken hearted—she sees all 
her ..visions of happiness and fond expectations of 
guilded halls, fide, from her—yet how she appre¬ 
ciates what remains"PURITY,” 

Incensedi to desperation, Rahdv has taken a^fe- 
volver from the dresser and -with determination, 
has arrived at the limousine just as the dejected 
Clarence is Coming from the house. With bis hands 
on the guri he grimly awaits—but when he beholds 
that ghastly , face of remorse—anguish; etc., Kandy 
mellows dnd staringly watches him enter his li¬ 
mousine amtmptdr off-What does it all mean— 

He goes to. thejigwse where-he finds Lucy in* con¬ 
vulsive tears—iSfhjs loving, brotherly way he draws 
her to his arpis donsolingly—As 'his rand fakes hers 

he startles—What-—the ring is not there-he 

must; look for sure--What a revelation—-^What/ 

a { solace— —h iow be understands ——Then, as he 
takes her again >in his .‘arms— presses her to his 
bosom, and her arm's pass around his neck— two 
chaste Hves arebeld m eacb Others embrace. / 



